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From the Native Amerﬁcn.
THL TEAR OF REPENTANCE,

Fow on! [ would not eheck thy cours»,
¥t w1l his life can give,

Nor <hame to te!l from whence their source,
v hich dost my soul relieve.

"T'is thoa tie spirit’s wound can heal,
T e wroken henrt can bind,

1. d <k rspair, a way reveal,
Aud sovthe the anguish'd mind.

More r-cious far, than gems or gold,
I'hen ¢ sthiem incense,dear,

"I'ha enith’s vast wealth, tes thouvsand fold,
Is one repentant tear.

Flo- on! flow on! repentance’s tear,

t <uch, lHeaven's hosis rejoicel

M ¢ flicacions far, than prayer,
To God, thy s irit voice.”

Thoush shed in secret, He, heholds !
Dwigeded! none shall fall, *

- v'o.oirthe book of life'B vast folds, ™
tin ilm&u" eternal scroll;

0. "eaven's eternal scroll! behold!
I witness <hali appear,

Wor'n more than glit'ring gems, or gold,
T'he contrite sinnel's Lear.

-

Flow! grie("assuaging fountain, flow !
T+ san in mercy given,

To cle ‘nse the soul from sin and woe,
Avd bear it up to Heaven.

New Ouleans, Aug. 21, 18:9.

MOTHE?, ‘I]OWEAVFN.
Tin's suzge:ted on'hearing a Sister of Chanty say

that Mother, Home and Heaven, were the three most
drautiful words m the English langnage.

7o thy blest music, yet, my heart strings thrill;
Mother!—my bovndmg pulse wheh thou art nam'd
Attests thy uniivided empire still.

Tow desnlate the home where once around

Thy chiliiren gather'd! Tears that howe deplore,
( an that be home, where thou'r no Jonger found?
Dear household word! for me thou art no more.

Home! mothed! are there any sounds more sweet,
To scothe the soul by wordly gonflicis riv?u?
Can langunge find another o complete?

Yes! one that rompl'w them both—'tis Heaven.

United still—the ohjects of rne prayer——

Oh! be it to my supplications given,

Mot: er! dear mother! to rejoin thee there.

And find my better home, with thee in Heaven.

THE SAVPHIRE GATHERER'S s'ronf:

‘It was here, sir, that. Mrs Clements de-
scended.’ =i

‘How fearfull’ I exclaimed,scarcely ventu-
ring to look down a precipice at least six
hundred feet in depth.

To repeat in a few words what had oceu-
pied nearly an hour, and omitting his nu
mcrous digressions, the samphite gatherer's
tale ran thus:— .

At the close of the last century he and his
father, samphire gatherers by trade, had as
aisted in lowering one Mr. Clements down
the cliff under rather extraordinary circum-
gtances. Mr. Clements was returning home
along the downs, from the then 1etired, but
now fashionable town of , when he re-
cognized a beat about a mile from the shore,
strongly resembling one in which his wife
and sister were in frequent habit of passing
hours, in a little bay or inlet of the sea near
his house. He hastened home only to have
aH doubts removed as to their identity; and,
hurrying back to the spot where he had first
observed them, found, to his extreme teror,
that the boat bad been deserted by its occu-
pants, who had been seen wandering on the
rocks under the cliff To approach them by
the sea on either side in time to rescue them
from their impending danger was unpoullgle.
The tide was rising fast, and their destruetion
seemed to be inevitable.  In thisemergency
the ";:“'Phire gatherers were .;Illoulzht of.ﬁlnd
sought for; and, deelini their ofiers,
_Ch-men's insisted ppnh%diagdha cliff,
in the hope of ,,].ci,," his wife upon ..ou"w
tock or spet where she might remain 10
safety ill the arrival of the boats from ——-
Thus far had the samphire gatherer got in bis

ﬂfooting; but, in doing so, fastened one of his,

into the earth, a few feet from the edge of the
cliff; and then twining the rone once round
it in order to give usthe steadier hold on
Mr. Ciements, fastened it under his arms.
We then made him change his coat for one
of our frocks, such as you sce the common
peoplo wear in these parts; and taugh®him
how to put his feet steadily against the side
of the cliff—as it were thus; and made him
take the rope between his hands just above
the knet, and told him to lean out from the
rock as far as he could, and to work down.
wards with his feet, and to look up, and kee
a watch out for the stones and rubbish which
the rope might dislodge, We told him all
this, sir; and bade him not be frightened at
the biids, as they would not harm him;—the
sun had set, sir; and they always make a
horrid screeching if you go down the cliff
after they are gone to roost;-—and, that if he
altered his mind, and wished to come back,
he had only to give the rope acouple of
pulls, and that we’d haul him up directly.
‘No, no,’ says Mr. Clements, ‘there’s no ne
cessity for that. When I get to the bottom,
wait for a quarter of an hour; if at the end
of that time [ give no signal for you to pull
me up, you will know that the ladies are
safe, and then make what haste von ean, and
get a boat from ——. [ am ready now,
save he, in a faint voice, and his teeth all the
while chattering with fear. Never was a man
ro frightened as he was at that moment.
Well,«ir, father and I once more lifted the
rope, and Mr, Clements leaned bazk over
the edge of the clifi. Down he went. We
soon lost sight of him.

*‘Working with his feet, as father had to'd
him, we slowly supplying out rope as he re
quired it, he moved safely down for a bit;
then he rested on a jutting rock. All this
time he kent his eyes fixed on the sky.
Pressing cautiously with his feet against the
chalk; his hodv almost at right-angles with
the cliff; his hends grasping the rope, or
sheltering his face from the shower of stones
and dirt which it dislodged. He had got
about a hundred feet from the top, when
suddenly slipping from the eliff, his chest
and face were flung violently against it. He

endeagared. ain his footin ngt the
cofl? kg
Intion which he had fdrmed, and looked he."

neath him. It is a rare sight that for the
first time. Well do I remembes how my head
swam as | looked at the water far, far below;
and the waves that one could see, bu not
hear, as they broke over the shingles. Pres-
ence of mind, on which Mr. Clements so
vaunted himself, where was it then! He was
about to pull the rope; but he theught of his
wife, and one thought of her was
enough. On be went. To regain a footing
was impossible. Father and I hept gradu-
ally lowering the rope; and with his face to

persuade him to let one of us go don i his
place, father, as usual, secured a crow-bar

P |ladies clieered each other with the hope that

take refoge by the rising tide. They had
landed from the boat ongthe rocks, uyaorm
distance below the caye, in the hope of find-
ing a pathway or outlet, by which they could
escape up the cliff.  After a long and hope-
less scarch, they bethought them of tly

it had heen carried away by the rising tide,
which now partly covered the rocks. They
had just time to climb into the cavern over

in, closed up all entrance to any but a ewim.
mer. Although the tide was fast rising, the

they should escape.  Fortunately the dark-
negs at the back of the cavern was sufficient
to prevent their discovering the height to
which the water usuaily rose.’

‘As you may imagine, Mr. Clements wa®
some time before he recovered his senses.
His wife was kneeling beside him, chafing
kis brows, when her sister, starting up, called
their attention to the rope by which he | ad
descended. We were palling it up; and he
shook his head as 1t disappenrrd over the arch
of the cavern. Well he kofw how useless
it would have been for them to vse . ¢t
matters not,” he said, ‘they (meaning us) have
gone to « We shall have boats here
soon; we are safe: quite sale,” and 8o on, en

deavoring to keep their spirits up while he
knew that in the darkness the ehances were
that the boat would never find the cave.’

“T'wo hours, #ir: two long hours passed on
in this way, and Mr. Clements had given up
all hope. The water kept rising and nising,
till at last the waves broke at their feet, and
each ipstant threatened d-struction. ' he
ladies were almost dead-with fear and cold.
when a large, heavy, Duich built boat, (you
don’t see such now, sir,) swept, with 2 arcely
a sound, under the arch into the esvein, her
ptow coming in close upon the spot where
Mr. Clements and the ladies were. They
did not hear her till she was within the cave;
and no wonder, for the oars we e muffled, and
those who were in her were as silent as the
grave. It was part of the cargo of + French
smuggley, lying a few miles off, that her crew,
assisted by some of the fishmernan were

to

boat; and, 1o their extreme terror, found thar

the fallen rocks, when the waters sweeping ||

kdom [ <hall win by my sword.

‘He held on to the boat for a few minutes
till they got outside, and then swam to the
rocks, where he found the little pleasure.
boat, and entering it, followed in the track
of the larger vessel 1n time to save the life
of Mrs. Clements and that of her sister. The
sun is setting, sir,” said the samphire gath-

erer, tonching his hat to me. ‘I must be
going homewards. Mayhap,’ he added, as
he turned away on his path, ‘one of theee
days, when you are strolling on the rocks be-
ow, sir, yeu will look at the cavern where
Mr. Clements found his wife. You can im-
agine much better than I can describe what
must have been their feelings in such a place,
and at such a time. Good evening, sir.”

NAPOLEON AND I ALMA.

The following letter is extracted from Col.
Maceroni’s Life and Adventures, a singularly
interesting publication. The Col. was Aide-
de.Camp to \lurat. King of Naples.

My dear Talma,—1I have fought like a lion
for the Republie; but, my good fricnd Talma,
as my reward, I am left to die with hunger.
I am at the end of all my resources; that mi-
serable fellow Aubry, {then Mi ister of War)
leaves me in the mire, when he might do
something for me. T feel that [ have the
power of doing more than Generals Santerre
and Rossignol, and yet they cannot find a
corner for me in La Vendee, or elsewhere, to
give me employment! You are happy—vou
reputation depends upon vourself alone Tweo
hours passed on the hoard<, bring you before
the publie, whence all glory emanates; hut
for us =oldicrs we are forced to pay dearly
for fame upon an extensive stage, and after
we are not allowed to retain it. Therefore
do not r~pent the path vou have chosen. Re.
muin upon vonr theatre. Who knows if |
shall <ver make my appearance again upon
mine! T have seen “'onvel (a distinguished
comedian and dramatic wiiter:) he is a true
friend. Borras (President of the Dircetory)
makes me fine promises; but will he keep
them? 1 doubt it. 1In the mean time, ¥ am
reduced to my last sous. Have you a few
erowns to spare me? | will not reject them,
and [ promise to pay vou out of the first king-
ow happy

from eal!ing out: for assisiance from them—
“Why, I should have thought at such'a mo-
ment, that even smugglers 4 2
‘Not thev, sit: ‘net they; and Mr. Cle-
ments knew it. Desperate men like them,
would have left the paor things to drown, or
have murdered them. No; Mr. Clements
knew better. He tried a last and a danger
ous chance; botit was hisonly one. Listen,
wir: while the men had their heads turned to
the opening of the cavern, watching the boat

to the cliff; his hands outstreched, catching
at each object as he passed; enveloped in g
shower of chalk and stones, which he had m

for about another hundred feet. Here the
cliff arched inwards, forming an immenSe
hollow, like yonde: rock, twixt heaven and
earth, 'h“b'ﬁ' At one momeut the
wide,ocean’ met his dizzy gnze; at er,
flocks of the startled birds flew m&
head, uttering their shrill and angty esves

Again, sir; he found himself sliding dowi
against the side of the cliff; his flesh all sore
and torm, and his body and atms in absolute
torture from the pressure of the rope. Again
in ageny he made a frantic effort to regain a

legs in a narrow fissure, or opening in the
rock. Vain was the struggle to release it,
sir; Mr. Clements was either too weak and
faint, or the limb to firmly secured in the
rock. All his efforts were useless; and—I
shudder at the bare recollection while I tell
it—we continued to supply the rope! Hang-
ing by his leg, head downwards, there he loy;
the cormorants and sea.-mews flitting around
him, and joining in his frightful shrieks.’

‘Horrible! was he long thus?

‘Not long, sir. Father soon discovered
that there was no weight or pull upon the
rope; and, judging from his experience of
what had eccurred, we raised it a few feet,
and released Mr. Clements from his painful
situation. From this moment, he told me,
he was unconscious as to whether he was as-
cending or descending, until he heard his
name called in a faint voice, He opened his
eyes. We had lowered him over the arch of
an immense cavern, within which all was
darkness. The sea was rolling in beneath
him; his feet touched it; he felt that he must

rope; a thrill of joy ran through his veins as
he found an unexpected footing ona rock
concealed by the waves in about three feel
water; the depth around for the present mat-
tered not. He remained for few moments
motionless on the rock.
called; it sounded from within the cave,
‘Extricating himself from the rope, he
made an effort 1o swim; found that he had
more strength than he had thought: swam

struggled. sank: rose again:
| called louder and nearer: made one efion
more: felt the sand, the smooth sand, under

s'ory which he was relating to me as I was
strolling along the cliffs when he paused, as

(et 1S4
spot where

Following his example, &nd taking.a seat]

“Well, sir; when we found we could not” with wee

on the grass near him the old
his tale. T give it in hisown

y mentioned, and pointed to the |

his feet: staggered
Gmds into

dthe boat.

|since she had enteredit. =

| The alsrm had been giver.

either swim or drown; he feebly grasped the’

His name was again-

forward through the darkness up the cavern: |
heard his name

effort|® i

R ~cas o, i Fll L S

pass, the sight of which had driven them into
%, he lifted the ladies gently into the end of

or them, and he drew a &"il over them, and
‘was just stepping in himse!f after them, when
one of the men turned, and he had only time
to conceal himself under the bows of the
boat before she was again moving silently
out of the cave with, as her erew little sus-
pected, the addition of two to their numbe:

_ “They went about a quarter of a mile under;
ithe cliff, and landed a buy, who disappeared
ke a cat up the rocks. A dead silence rn-
sued; no one ventured to speak; the men
rested on their oars, and the boa: gently rose
and sank on the waves. At last the silence
(was broken; something dark was hurled
down the cliff at a short distance from the
boat. It fell heavily on the rocks. ‘Go¢
forgive him, he’s tossed him over,’ muttered
one of the ‘men. And so it was, sir. The
poor man on the look-out,was asleep near the
top of the cliff; and we often hear of these
men rolling over in their sleepi There’s al.
ways a reason for it, sir. They were going
to land their cargo, when they heard a gun in
the offing from one of the King's cutters.
Not a moment
was to be lost; and, straining every nerve,
they bore out to sea.’ :

“They were about two miles from the
shore, when some of the men deelared it was
a lost job, and that they conld go no farther.
Mrs Clements was quite se seless with cold
and exhaustion, but ber sister listened eager-
ly to what the men said. They had some
L!m@g'ry wonds, but the meaning of their con-
versation she could net understand. There
was a little boat astern of the larger one,
which they drew to it, and entered one bv
one, the last man calling out as he stepped
in=:New then, boys, puil for your lives;
they’ll make after us when they find they’ve
lost their prize.’ atne

“The boa: had disappeared in the surround-
ing darkness before the terrified lady com-

all; and then, 8ir, in 2 moment
the frightfol truth flashed upon her. The
devils had scuttled the boat, and it was fast
sinking. one prayer, and turned te

ki.]lel'-k . 2ab r. Clement’s

They conld’nt hear him for the|

the strength to avoid; gasping and pantis vise of the waves; there was plenty of room

for breath, poor Mr. Clements slided down}’

? the heroes of Ariosto; they had rotto
depénd upon a iinister of warl—Adieu, your

Py BUONAPARTE
on, Janthry 3, 1704 5.
" Tar ProPrssoR AND THE STUDENT.—A

professor of Latin igthe University of Edin-
burg, mow «o more, having desired - the stu.

was greatly surprised at seeing written on a

vum. .

After in.vain seeking for a translation of
this, he at last becam« convinced that it was
either-one of those dark Latin passages, to
decipher which even the skill of Bentley
would have failed, or that it was a hoax.

He, therefore, next day, in the class, read
‘out the three dark words, and desired the
writer of them to stand up.

One of hiz pupils immediafely rose.
“What are vou?” said the professor.

“A poor scholar, sir?”

‘A very poor scholar, indeed, sir, or you
wonld never have written such stuff’ as ‘Joan.-
nes Ovum Novum." That can’t bhe your
name, sir.”

«] don’t see,” said the student, “where
you could find better Latin. My name is
John Agnew. Ovum for egg. (Ag) Novum
for new; Ovum Novum— Egg new.”

The professor, seeing that he had rather
the worst of it, immediately laid his finger
upon his forehead, and looking at his hopeful
pupil, who was standing somewhat in the at-
titude of a drill sergeant, exclaimed in a piti-
ful voice, ““Alas' alas! something wrong here,
I doubt.”

“May be =0,” shouted ‘Ovum Novum;'
something may be wrong there, but,” striking
his hand upon his own forehead, “there is
nothing wrong her..""— Theodore Hook.

Bear THis wHo cAN.—At Popular Hill
plantation, the residence of Samuel Scott,
Esq. a negro man named Nelson, on the 15th
inst. picked four bundred and two pounds
eottor.; another named George, picked on the
same day, 340 pounds; and a negro boy, named
Solomon, only twelve years of age, picked
230 pounds, This cant be beat in dog days.

Fayette Advertiser.

Yanxrrism. —The New York Mirror re-
Intes an @nscdote of a man 1iding to the gate,
at tue residen e of Henry Clay, rnd request.
ing permission to see him. He came out
and addressed him but seceived no answer.
Al length, wondering at the silence of the
fellow, and at his protracted stare, Mr. Clay
was forced to remark, “My name, sir, is
Clay—have you any business with me?”

“Business! oh, no—none in particular—
but I have hearn tell of you a good deal in
olir parts, away off east of sunri-e; unfl i
thought as | wak passing your way. I'd just
call and see how you looked. I know what
you are going to say but can’t stay now, tho’
if I cross these lots as I go back, may be T'll
stop and fake.a glass of cider with you—good

h a very patronizing
air, the fellow y and left Mr. Clay

<The ladies were both thetesirs -
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i | terday. mi“‘}:’d attended chureh. Ae-

[ laughing heartily at th’em_l oter.
General Jackson arrived at Nashville

along.

slip of paper the names “Joannes Ovum, No- | gue ever lisped it.

INoENTOUS SMUGGLING.-—AN ingenious
mode of smuggling tobacco and cigars from
Holland has been lately discovered, which 1=
perhaps, without a parallel in the history of
the contraband trade. A ship called Lord
Strangford, now lying alongside Brewer’s
quay, was entered 1t the customhouse in the
eaily part of the week with a cargo of timber
for Rotterdam. The logs were about to be
landed, when an accident induced the captain
to examine them, and it was found that the
logs of wood were hollow, and were filled
with tobacco and cigars, a plug being insert.
ed st each end of the same color as the wood.
One of the logs having become warped by
the weather, the plug fell out, and discovered
the fraud intended on the revenve. On ex.
amining the remainder of the timber it was
found that a large hole, about six inches in
diameter, had been scooped out of each and
filled with tobacco. The captain immediate-
ly gave information to the customs, and the
contreband cargo was seized and landed on
Saturday. The quantity of tobacco and ci
gars, exceeded five tons, and the valuc is
upwards of £3,000.

“May vou pie AMoNG YouR KinprED." =
A few days ago, in passing through Rampart
street, we were forcibly reminded of the heart
touching kinduess conveyed in the above
quoted and beautifully expressive words, .n
perceiving, beneath the dark drapery of a
loncly and unaccomparied hearse, a coffin
containing the remains of a sTRANGrR. Such,
we ascertained he was, from the unconcern-
ed, sable driver, who whistled on his way,
ar he bore, not loiteringly, the uncared for
defunct, to that common recepiable for the
dead—Potters Field. Of late years suzh
sights have been unusual, and since the cala-
mitous period of ’32; (then of every day
occurrence) we have not witnessed an un.
attended funeral; there appears to be so life
loving a desertion of the dead, so perceptible
a sense of loneliness, so hairowing an evi.

dence of the want of kindred and friends,

that the most unreflecting aie apt to pause
as the hearse with its lone occupant moves
Alas! thought we, as standing still
we gazed after the vehicle for the dead; no
idolized mother, (for who dees not love that
heart-fond parent) ministered at the sick
couch of the solitary departed when laboring

| under burning fever; no sister smpoothed the

pillow on which rested his aching head, no
wife, (for he might have been blessed with
sne truly ‘kind and loving) consoled him;
moistened his parched tongue, pressed his

[cold and bluish lips to hers; or closed bis
L dents to give him a list of the names in Latin, (eyes in death, threugh whieh, in life, his

heart spoke his affection for bér truly as ton
There are feclings so
undefinable, called up on witnessing, divest.

ed of pomp, pageantry and parade, the isola.

ted conveyance that hears along the unsor-
rowed for stranger, that it is difficult to give
expression to them.— Louisville Adv.

Buriep Love, Jearovsy.— Thé following

exquisitely beantiful piece of description is

from the pen of Mr. N. P. Willis, We do
not know that it has ever before been pub-
lished:

] have read of one in story, who had laid
his young love in the grave. The seasons
came and went, and he found a melody in
nature’s going on. And a sweet cousin’s
voice that tempted him into the sunshine of
the air, and became the musie of his happi

ness. One morn she was awake, and gazing
on his features, as the moon shone brightly
through the casement on them, a large tear
stole from his eye, and in the low murmur of
his dieam, she caught the name of the de-
narted. He awoke—and she reproached him
tearfully with love kept secrets in his hear!;
and then he kissed her tears away, and told
her that his love was faithful to her own—
although in dreams sometimes an angel came
to him, and awoke a buried thought of one as
beautiful.”

Lavce wREN You MusT—ConnNuBiaL Fe-
vicity.—Mr. Slang used to say, “my hoise,
my boys.” Mr. Slang now invariably says,
“our horse, our boys,” or our farm. This
substitution of our for my, by Mr. Slang, was
brought about thus: Mr. Slang had just mar-
ried a second wife. On the day after the
wedding, Mr. Slang casually remarked, ‘I
now intend to enlarge my dairy.” “You mean
onr dairy, my dear,” replied Mrs. Slang.—
“No,” queth Mr. Slang, “I say my dairy.”
“Suy oun dairy M Slang.” “No, my dairy.”
“Say our dairy, say ‘our,’” screamed Mrs.
S ang, seizing the poker. *“Our dairy, oy
dairy!” re echoed the wife, emphasizing each
‘our’ with a blow of the poker upon the back
of the eringing spouse. Mr. Sfang retreated
under the bed-clothes; Mr. Slang remained
under several minutes waiting for a calm,
At length his wife saw him thrusting his head
out at the foot of the bed, much like a turtle
from his shell.. “What are you looking for,
Mr. Slang? said she. *“I'm Jooking, my
dear,” snivelled he, “to see any thing of our
hat.” The struggle was overs It was our
horse, our dairy, and on tbe next Sunday
morning he very humbly asked her il he
might not wear our clean linen breeches to
church. - :

" A hog race, for. & purse of $30, came off at

West Union, Ohio, last Saturday week. Tic
editor dﬁl Star, printer there, gives a very

amusing of- the fun.

(85 PER ANNUM IN ADVANCE,

NO. 8.

took the prize, wnich was exended at u
acighboring tavern in a jollification.

Drari or Fcanron.—Seeing his relatives
and domestics melting in tears around his
bed, ‘my children,” said he, ‘T eannot make
you cry as much as | have made you laugh,’
and a moment after ‘no more gout, no more
rheumatism, | shall at Jast be well.” Whilse
bidding his wife adieu, he could not cease
jesting. He frequently thanked her for her
affectionate eare; and making an effort to ex.
tend his hand to her, ‘1 beg of you, added he
‘to think of me sometimes; I leave you with.
out fortune, virtue brings none; nevertheless,
be always virtuous.” A moment bhefore ex.
piring; ‘I have never thought,’ said he it was
go easy to laugh at death.’

says a young mau in the back part of that
state, who had been speaking disparagingly
of a young woman in the neighborhood and
for which he received a severe flogging with
a cowhide, applie 1 to a magistrate for a war.
rant. On being asked why he did not turn
upon his antagonist and take eatisfaction, re.
plied: ‘He only stiuck me nineteen times,
but if :m had hit me once more I'd given him
h—Il.

A Swinorine Wipow.—A smart, good.
looking female, of about four.and.twenty,
pretending 1o be a widow, lately arrived at
Detroit, who said she was the widow of a Dr.
Bement, whose rich estate she had come to
settle. Her queer ways attracted the atten.
tion of the good citizens of Detroil. She
purchased large amounts of goeds on credit,
got admitted into the first society, and was
going on swimmingly until suspicions worn
aroused of her honesty. A wril was issucd
against her and the officer went to serve it
just as she was going to bed. Although she
was dressed in a very airy way, having taken
off her sboes, stockings, &e. &ec., she still ats
tempted to escape by jumping out of a win-
dow and taking to the fields, but was arrest-
ed. She is now in prison, on a charge of
getting goods under false pretences, arson,
&c. &c. There is a great deal of difference
in widows.— Picayune.

What. do all the whig papers raise such s
about among his friends in a splendid couach?

chance, and g0 would nine-tenths of these
who bave speh a holy horror about it

on horseback; in nan
shoes without slockings, that’s no reason why
little Matty should. Jobn bad a wife—~Mat*
ty wants one.~Jb. ;

Loss or rae Smip Corneria.~The Cor-
nelia, Cushman, of Kew York, which left
Havana for Amsterdam on the 20th of July,
with a full cargo of sogars, was snagg-d 'n
the middle of the beean on the 31st uli. by
striking the mast of a sunken vessel, and the
erew had merely (ime to take to the boats,
when she went down; they wWere ultimuteiy
taken up when reduced to their last biscuont,
by a brig bound for Boston, where they arni-
ved safely. The Cornelta was about four
years old, and owned by F Gebhard & Co.
of New Yoik. The ship was insured in the
New York Ocean Co. for 810,000, and the
freight for §6,000, in the American; cargo in
London and Uolland.[ Tbid.

GAMBLING.- A passenger in the Greaf
Western, states, that “the evening sccnes of
gambling on board that vessel amounts 1c an
abomination.” Pray how much is that in
federal money [ I,

A man calling himself Valentioe D Dalt.
on has been taken up a‘..d com:aitted to pris-
on at Natchez, for endelivori’ g io pass raisid
money on the Urleans city bank, and il on
the Agricultvial bank of Tennessce—the
latter is a fraud. Also, bills on the Ohio
banks.—Grand Gulf Ade.

The two English editors of the New Ore
leans Louisianian and Bee, lately thought
proper to ‘ake a shot at each other. After &
discharge of lead from long rifles, tireir anger
subsided, and the affair terminated —without
damage to either.~JIbid.

The draft of $2800, drawn by the Union
Bank of Mississippr in tavor of Thomas
Dwight, the fellow who stole the large
amount of money from Messrs, Stark & But.
terworth, of Columbus; Miss,, was yesterday
received at the Merchants Bank of this city,
where it was made payable, having bren sent
on by the United States Bank at Philadel.
phia. It was discounted by the latter Bank
and it would seem by this that Dwight had
no lirtle cunning about him in not coming
here for the money. It would appear probi-
ble that he has made ‘he best of his way to
Europe, although we do not see his name
among the passengers of either of the steam
packets.— Picayune,

States 3,900,000 native born Germans, and
delphia World. . |

Irzrvore.— linois is a speciman of the
gigantic strides with which the grest wost is
moving in the progress of improvement. A
paper printed in that siate says, sht
‘half a million of inhaliants, with 1300 miles
of rail road and 150 w

L L e L=

Hir Hin Acarxs—The New York Visiter

fuss for because Van Buren happens to ride

We'd ride in another just hike it if we had &
43

John Qniney _._ﬁdq&a did happen to ride m;ﬂ or
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Ben pants and cafﬁdﬁilij"_-

Gemwaxs.—There are now io the United

2,500,000 descendants of Germans. —Fhila-
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